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The footsteps that she henrd
wosd the door sounded hollow and
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T4 door opened n erack nnd n thin
wooad, with Pecring oyes and
it bk, atepped out. Before a
had passed between them, Ruth
st she was poing to fnint. As
tuapled to the floor she conld
the old woman running across
preh and ealling frantically, Te
ke “Mister John! Mister
| Mhin abe opened her eyes ahe was
o & Mrange bed In n strange
Her head wns wpinning like n
{hat In slowly rignning down. On
Wt of the bed stood the hent old
£, like . wizened statue, At the
i of the hod stood n young mnn
¥ body like n foothall player and
hr::ih“ she :lni:hr have dreamed.
i fofig antl humorous and eure
Miull. The chin was square, the
v btoad. 8be could not tell the
e of the hni;ﬁr Irhr eyen, but the
v rufapled and the latt
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™ Bsating away ngnin,
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A enatked old rolos was saying,
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I'hﬂu‘eaughl:r. “It's food she
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o woutd Between mutumnstinted
ey, In the low-theown, filek-
there shimmered the teafl-
gowns and satin-
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“Flaine Chalmers, look whers you're
going! This path doesn’t lead to the
Delll"

“Yon're telling me?" replied the
tall girl in the lend, She looked luek
and blinked aguinst the glare of a
{Iashlight that covered her lovely face,
Her eyes were s davk as the night it
self, her hair was a burnished gold,
| shading into brown. Her ekin was
flawless, her lips “made.’ Like the
other girls, she wore nn evening wrap
carelessly thrown over her dinner
dress, yet the yellow velvet of her
wrap and the paler sellow of her dross
geemed to dominpts all those other
pastel shades which surrounded ber.
“1 mennt to tell you, Hortense,” she
snid, “we're not going to the Dwll
Pmerson's on the lookont. We're go-
ing to the birch grove.”

There was an excited murmur from
the four girls who followed. Hortensa
anked, “Can the new girls find us
there "'

“I've sttended to that, naturally,”
answered Elaine. Her voice was benn-
tifully plnced and very insolent, All
her personality and her egotism
vibrated through it

The trall seenied never-ending. The
flngstones censed and five palrs of
duintily shod feet .skirted an 18-holo
golf course and followed 'a mile of
bridie-path hefore the bireh grove was
renched. Here they found five ather
figures nwilting them, and Eloine
turned  her flashlight full inta ench
face for n relontless inspection. Each
wms breathless with esvitement, Each
wis n beauty in her own right,

v0, K.," =il Blaine's elenr volee
briefly, “Lay down your lights and
join hands."
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They obeyed, and the ciccle of 10
was broken only by the fact that
Elnine's right hand retained her light.
“We are here,” she sald impressively,
Yto mdd five lower clagsmen to our
eleele, This In customnry. Last year
five of us were tnken in by the senlor
five who were graduntiomg. In this woy
the eircle of The Terrible Ten remains
unbroken. It is fitting that you news
comers—Pamels, Knthryn, Barbara,
Laura and Janlee—should know nome-
thing ahout the order you are enter-
ing. It's mot an ordinnry sorerity. It
has oo lofty or exalted aims, It In, nn
Its founder designated it seven yenrs
ago, ‘o cult for the conquest of the
male.M It is fitting, too, that you shonld
know something about this founder,
w0 1 shall tell you what I know, omit-
ting only lter name.'

Hortense whispered in her ear, “Get
on with it, Elaine! My feet nre kill-
Ing me-="

“Well,”" sald Bluine, *The Terrible
Ten was founded by the most beau-
tifal girl who ecver attended Gray-
enntle, Thongh she was terribly popu-
Iar she made the mistake of actually
falling in love. The man was some
years her senfor and he jilted her to
marry # mere nobody—n woman al-
most nwx old na himself who had
nothing but brains to recommend her,

| smerat cirele by asking nine eongeninl
| glrla to joln hor, Their object was the
glorifieation of feminine charm and
nnnaxation of male ndmirers.”

She paused to sweep her flnshlight
| from fnce to face and saw that the
| new girls wore paoperly impressed,
'Mhis wan the very center of her little
kingdom nnd she meant to role it
“And now," she sild, “the older five
will repeat our creed, which the in-
coming membara will say after us."

“I was mnde benutiful,” chanted
five soft voices, "for the conquest of
ths male!" Like an echo the five new
girls repeated the words, speaking
them with a sort of hesitant awe,
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Then came another amazing nsser-
tion, chanted by Elaine and Hortense
anil thelr three mesocintes: "It is my

as many declasitiona of love and ns

After that our heroine formed rhinl
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

He Left Millions

By HAROLD GRAY

Daily

THREE CHARGES OF
DYNAMITE, AND
THAT DOOR HASN'T

THAT'S THE
ONLY DOOR, AND

HE'S GONE! LOOK AT

THERE'S A
COUPLE ©'
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MOMSIELIR
BARTEL, ABIDOO,
HOUSSA - UM

GOMNE —

TAHE THE PORTERS AND
MAKE A THOROLIGH SEARCH
AROLIND THE ENTIRE You 6ET

CAMP YOUR MAN,

" BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

The Boss

ME, MR.SHORT, WiLL
BRING BACK THE NEWS

{ § 1
G.A, —THERE 3Eo ANT MO FIGGERIN' YA L YOULE | AW, T RECKONED Meaek |
VWAYS WEPT CLEAR OF TH' HOUSE LIKE YT WAS | Y'MIGRT NEED SOME
SO = AR MOW , ALLOF A ONCE YSTART
HANGIN' AROUND LWE A STRAN CAY

[ 3
von! A 816 HELP HE s wnmmune,
WRLE WS FAMILY 1S WORKING
LIKE HORSES | TO LWWE TO MAVE
A BOW TIE OUT OF THS BOE AND
WRAP T AROOND WS NECK wTHE

8 HELP

MUDDLE - HEADED BUMPRIN

wWELL, CMON ASOW L eIt THEM
WEEDS CHOPPED = \T'S AWFOL

MOTHER IS AT THE
STUDIO - 1| UNDER-
STaAND SHE IS TO
BE GI'VEN HER FIRST

I'D LIKETO SEE
HER QUIET- SO
I GOIN' TOTHE

STODIO-

THATS A
FINE PICTURE
FOR HER TO

)

© 1535, Kiog Pesiures Syndicaia, Ine. Great Beivain righta resarved

THIMBLE
THEATRE

NOW SHOWING—“NO FUTURE, BUT WHAT A PASTI" TOMORROW—"BY THE BEAUTIFUL BEA"

many proposaly of murringe as pos-
sihlel" i
This was repeated with even great- |
or Intenkity by the now girls y
WWorr good,” naid Elaine, “Now for |
our onth: We swenr to pursue our|
eareers of eoquetrs and maseuline |

confquest to lifs's end! Amen”
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Workers In the Clilean nitrate
flelds play n gambling gams in which
onch bet= thai he enn hold n stick of |
dynnmite, with lighted fuse, the '[nnz-|
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CHARMING, AND OH, 80 PRACTICAL!
THIS LAURA WHEELER CHAIR SET

ROCHETED cHAIR BACK SET

PATTERN 851

= real protection for the upholstery! Years and
» ¥oull still be revelling in this charming chair set!
‘ge fllet mesh of the lace stitch sots off the hand
The set will prove ko pleasing to do, like as not,
11 make a tahle scarf with this crochetad deslgn
it would make a lovaly matching acceszory to

complete directlonz and charts for

llustrations of all stitches used; material re
oas for a varlety of uses.
I‘“”‘ﬁul:d, hl'e,“mm or coin (coln preferred) for thls pattern
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FaNILANS, DEAR SHEEPS,

| WAMNTCHA TO HAVE -
FAITH IN ME - 7 .
| VAMA
GREAT
DICTIPATOR ),

BLAST IT-}
| ALWAYS

IT'S WHAT (M
GO'NER BEEN!:

SHLOR AND )
A PRITE-
FIGHTER JT¢

IT AINT WHAT ).
| USED TO WAS, {
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OUT OUR WAY
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( YOU TOLD ME TO FIX TH' VACUUM
CLEANER, BUT_YQU DIDN'T TELL ME
WHERE TO GET SCREWS AN STUFE
SO 1 TOOK 'EM OFF TH' WASHIN'
MACHINE~ YOU FERGOT TO TELL ME
YOU WAS GCONMA WASH TODAY, AN’
1 FERGOT TO TELL YOU A COUPLE

YOU GET HOME
AND GET TH' STUFF

TH' FISH WILL LOOK BIGGER
iIN TH PHOTO,\F YOU LET A
THIN GUY LIKE MYSELF, HOLD
IT-AND YOU TAKE TH SNAP/
—~THRU THIS SIGHTER,\T
LOOKS LIKE A SARDINE IN
FRONT OF A CIRCUS TENT |-
——YOULL HAVE TO TELL
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Fagot?
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EVERYONE ITS A FISH—
NOT A SPOT ON
YOUR SHIRT |

(\nvmow, 118 A
SWORDFISH,

TO BUSTER =
8-27

THATS NOT A
CATCH—THATS
BAT | —
EGAD, WHEN
THEY TAWE MY
PHOTO,AFTER A
DAYS FISHING,
THEY USE A

PANORAMA
CAMERA |
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